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FAMILIAR WITH HISTORY. 


Wife: | DO WISH YOU WOULD JOIN THE CHURCH, SAM. 
Wicked Skeptic: GOOD HEAVENS! WE QUARREL ENOUGH AS IT IS, IF I WERE TO BECOME A CHRISTIAN WE SHOULD 
BE FIGHTING ALL THE TIME. 
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HAT a pain it must be to our Brooklyn neighbors 

that they are not voters in Gotham and cannot help us 
choose our mayor. With such a trio of Richmonds in the 
field, it is a good deal pleasanter to vote than not. However 
a man may exercise his right of suffrage it will be hard for 
him to go wrong. There is our Mr. Geo. If he gets it, we 
will all move into the late Mrs. Stewart’s fine house in Fifth 
Avenue. That will be pleasant. And if Mr. Roosevelt gets 
it we will have the finest beer garden in Central Park that 
ever was. The children will like that, and so will Mr. 
Chauncey Depew, who has probably bet money on Teddy so 
sure he is that he will win. If Mr. Hewitt is elected we will — 
but why prognosticate when it is such a simple matter to wait 
and see what will happen when Mr. Hewitt is elected. LIFE 
has never suffered from such embarrassment of political 
riches as during this race, If Mr. Geo. had not won its affec- 
tions early, Mr. Hewitt’s chance might have been effectual, 
or if the other two gentlemen had not been up how gladly 
could we have supported steady Roosevelt. It gives one 
fellow-feelings for the girl who has three beloved objects and 
polyandry barred by statute. 

Before this copy of LIFE is cold upon the news counters 
the voting will have been done and the result declared. 
Surely it is permitted here to congratulate the people of New 


York on their choice. 
*~ * * 


HOOP-LA! Liberty is up and dressed at last, and 
enlightens the world from Bedloes Island. Hail to 

her ladyship and welcome. May her shadow never diminish 
nor her radiance be dimmed. She stands in her own light, 
but so fine a creature can afford to overlook that disadvan- 
tage. New York isproud of her. What a great discrimina- 
tion Bartholdi had to put this splendid image in the spot of 
all the world where it belongs. When the New Zealander 


from the collection of the late Lord Macaulay stands on the 
broken arch of London Bridge, views the ruins of Lord Ran- 
dolph’s boom, New York will still be here, and so will Lib- 
erty, —if the aldermen haven’t sold her for her copper. 














UT New York and her mayor and her new statue have 
not exclusive rights, even in this single week. The last 
day of it is the property of Harvard College. Then begins 
her celebration of her fifth jubilee anniversary, and a cata- 
clysmic celebration it is to be. It has taken a good while to 
make Harvard all that she is, and it will take some days of 
next week to restore her to her present condition. Her sons 
intend to gather thousands strong. Everyone of them who 
can command the price of transportation, and can get leave 
or bail, will go. There are to be games of foot-ball and 
boat-races, torch-light processions, prayer, praise and thanks- 
giving, speeches and poems, and processions, and coincidently 
all the time, splendid and memorable gormandizing. There 
will be headaches of a morning too, we presume, but 
surely the occasion warrants them, if any occasion can. 
There are times for all things, and from Saturday until the 
Tuesday following is the time for Harvard men to grow 


young. 


* * * 


T is said that the Stewart house, with all its treasures of 
art, is to become the property of the city of New York, 
to be used as a public gallery. This is good news. LIFE 
hopes that it may be true, and, in that glad hope, it tenders 
its condolences to various metropolitan clubs, who, in pros- 
pect, have long occupied the palace on the corner of Thirty- 
fifth street. It is a great boom that the people are to have 
that splendid mansion. The clubs are good institutions, but 
the public has prior claims. 
* * * 
OR patriotic reasons LIFE declines to divulge whether 
Mrs. Cleveland’s absence from the Richmond celebra- 
tion was due to the presence of Miss Davis, or not. Miss 
Davis is said to be a very charming young woman, and no 
one can have any personal aversion to her. But her father 
is the sole living representative of ideas which the Northern 
people do not pretend to admire. It would certainly be wiser, 
therefore, for our Southern friends not to expect representa- 
tive Northern people to unite in doing honor to Miss Davis 


as her father’s proxy. 
* * * 


LTHOUGH Mr. James Russell Lowell did lose his 
temper and say some rather sharp things of Mr. Julian 
Hawthorne, it does not follow that either of these gentlemen 
are professional liars. If Mr. Lowell had imparted confiden- 
tially to Mr. Hawthorne certain secrets of the Lowell family 
and Mr. Hawthorne had published them in the N. Y. Wor/d, 
we think Mr. Lowell’s letter would have about fitted the situ- 
ation. In view of the actual circumstances, however, it is 
difficult to realize the enormity of Mr. Hawthorne’s crime. 
* * ba 
F wa SHARPE thinks now that to the Victors belong the 
toils. 





























THE DAY-DREAM; OR, A HITCH IN THE PROGRAMME. 





Written expressly for LIFE by Lord A-f-d T-nny-n and others. 


THE SLEEPING BEAUTY. 


She sleeps : her breathings are not heard 
In palace chambers far apart, 

The fragrant tresses are not stirred 
That lie upon her charmed heart. 


His spirit flutters like a lark, 

He stoops — to kiss her — on his knee. 
‘* Love, if thy tresses be so dark, 

How dark those hidden eyes must be !"’ 
THE REASON WHY. 

66 HE most striking thing about Boston, now that John 

L. Sullivan has left town,” writes a New York 
exile, “ is the crowded condition of all passenger trains leav- 
ing the city. This unpleasant state of things becomes less 
and less marked, however, as the distance from Boston 
increases, and the suburban population is gradually re-ab- 
sorbed.” 

The main fact of this statement is noted with singular 
accuracy, but its explanation evinces a wonderful lack of 
penetration on the part of the observer. The real reason 
for this over-crowding is as follows: 

When a Boston man leaves home he is brought down to 
the train in a safe-mover’s wagon, and lifted on board with 
a derrick. He is a big man there, and fills a good deal of 
the car. But as his native town recedes he shrinks to his 
normal proportions, and by the time the train reaches New 
York, he has shrunk down to the size of a boy, with the 
result above noted. 


When he comes back he is able to travel on a half ticket, 
thus saving expense. 

This explains also why incoming trains become more and 
more closely packed as they near the Hub. 


F. E. Chase. 








THE AWAKENING (The Revival). 


A touch ! a kiss! the charm was snapt ; 
There rosea noise of striking clocks 

And feet that ran, and doors that clapt, 
And barking dogs, and crowing cocks ; 


And gathered fast a noisy throng 
Of courtier, peasant, lord and churl, 
But still the Sleeping Beauty slept ! 
She was a Philadelphia girl. 








HE poets are apostrophizing Bartholdi’s statue. O 
Liberty ! what rhymes are committed in thy name. 


THEIR SPECIAL USE. 


‘6 ES, Bobby,” said the minister, who was dining with 
the family, “everything in this world has its use, 

although we may not know what it is. Now, there is the fly, 
for instance. You wouldn’t think that flies were good for 
anything, yet ——” 

“Oh, yes, I would,” interrupted Bobby. 
flies are good for.” 

“What, Bobby ?” 

“Pa says that they are the only thing what keeps him 
awake when you are preaching.” 


“TI know what 





HIS November is a cold season for Turkey all around, 
Mr. Cox has resigned his Ministry to the Sublime 
Porte. 





HE editor of Zhe Century spoke last week in favor of 
Mr. Roosevelt. 
If he had read Zhe Century's war papers he would have 
made a model republican speech. 





Sleeveless—a coat of arms. 
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ODES. 
ON THE ELECTION RESULT. 
George Elected. 
O stuff thy pockets, 
Oh tramp, go gorge, 
On lunch that’s free, 
Hooray for George. 
* * * 
Mayor Roosevelt. 
IN western plain full many a steed 
Has his unerring noose felt ; 
*Tis not surprising that at home 
The mayor succumbs to Roosevelt. 
* * * 
Hewitt Forever. 


We thought you’d do it 


Mr. Hewitt ! 
* Pe * 


R EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN, the Bond- 


statue, in which he speaks of the “ skyey flag unrolled.” 


Mr. Stedman was doubtless afraid that a chestnut bell | , ee 
| essary to place signs on all infringeable spots to warn the 


would be rung on him if he wrote of a starry flag. 
* * * 





THE PARK POLICEMAN’S NEW DUTY. 
REGISTERING CHESTNUTS AS THEY DROP. 
* * * 
HE Quzszer, we understand, is the title of a new hu- 
morous weekly in this city. 
If all reports as to its contents are true, it would be more 
appropriately named the Sczssor. 
* *” * 
UR prohibitionist contemporary, the 
much dry humor in its columns. 
the Voice is edited by Mr. Howls is erroneous. 
* * * 


HOSE who criticise Judge Daniels because he started | 


as a shoemaker and did not stick to his last, should 
remember that he never deserted the bench. 
* * * 
HE labor candidate always writes his name “henry | 
george,” so strong is his antipathy to capital. 


bit 






Holder Poet, has written an ode to the Bartholdi | have been for many years. 


Voice, shows | 
The statement that | 
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Me R. PIDCOCK of New Jersey denies the allegation that 
he tried to buy up delegates to the convention. 
We are sorry for Mr. Pidcock, but a man with such a name 
we are certain would commit all the crimes in the calendar 
and a few more to boot. 


* * 


T does our heart good to see how Messrs Pulitzer and Dana 
hide their charitable light under a bushel. 
|  Ifit was not for a few columns in every issue of the Sun 
| and World, the public would have no conception of the 
| enormous sums these large-hearted, generous souls put in 
| daily circulation for the cause of suffering humanity. 


* * * 


A NEEDED PRECAUTION. 


E have it on good authority that the Park Commis- 
sioners are going to be more rigorous in the man- 
agement of our great pleasure ground this season than they 
There have been so many 
infringements of the rules in the park through the ignorance 
of the frequenters of the park, that it has been found nec- 


| ignoramus. 

For instance, the lady who tried to step on the lake last 
week, and who dug a hole in its rippling surface, will not have 
her ignorance as an excuse when she can read on a sign-board 


| that water is forbidden ground. 


+ All the commodious seats equally delightful to nursemaid, 
| millionaire and tramp, will bear the legend 


| PLEASE DON’T COMMIT SUICIDE ON THE 
BENCHES. 
The trees will be surrounded by picket-fences, and each 
twig will bear a tag on which may be read 


and the ravines will be studded with daintily-painted intima- 
| tions that 


NO LYNCHING - HERE, 


ON THESE PREMISES WILL BE SUMMARILY 
EJECTED. 


| siaseith 


| ALL PERSONS FOUND COMMITTING MURDER 


The Commissioners, actuated by a philanthropic desire to 
serve all men, have adopted a resolution providing that 

“Any gentleman with suicidal, tendencies may be accom- 
modated at the lion’s cage, or the Anaconda’s show case on 
presentation of permit from the board. 


Most assuredly this"ls the age of reform. 
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SOMETHING ABOUT LITERARY MOVEMENTS. 


ITH fine generosity Mr. George Parsons Lathrop 
speaks well of all his brother-writers in his very 
entertaining article on “The Literary Movement in New 
York,” (Harper s for November). He magnanimously en- 
larges the city limits, and includes John Bach McMaster, who 
lives in Philadelphia, and E. P. Roe and John Burroughs, who 
dwell up the Hudson. (Mr. Roe, it may be remarked, con- 
tributes more agreeably to the literary movement in New York 
by sending baskets of fine fruit to the Authors’ Club, than by 
his sentimental and very unliterary stories). 
Allin all, the portraits which illustrate the article are good 








representations of the very wholesome body of men who are | 


content to work away in New York without taking part in 
the race for gold. And yet if one runs carefully through the 
list he will be surprised to find how many of these New York 
writers have comfortable homes, pleasant families, hosts of 
friends, and, indeed, a fair proportion of the good things of 
this life. Their Bohemianism is mostly good-fellowship, and 
their poverty is not of the Grub street and garret order. New 


York is not half so unfriendly to men of letters as Mr. Lathrop | 


would have us believe. 
or crown them with laurel wreaths, or lionize them; but she 
allows them to be eccentric, wear long hair, smoke long-stem 
pipes, dream and imagine they are doing great things, take no 
thought for the morrow, and yet get a pretty good tadle a’ héte 
dinner for $1.00. 
of * ” 
F New York does not make them rich by buying their 
books, she, nevertheless, voraciously devours all the 


second-rate newspaper work that these men of genius dash | 


off in their leisure moments, and pays them more for it than 
it is worth. Indeed, a great deal of the poorest “copy” in a 





Couzens 


SHE SEES ME! 


AH, 


True she does not read their novels, | 








newspaper office comes from the professional literary con- 
tributors. It takes much of the valuable time of ordinary, 
commonplace “ journalists ” to make it fit for publication. 

There has been a quantity of moonshine thrown over this 
whole subject of a literary “atmosphere,” and a literary 
“center.” 

There is as little reason for the literary man to live in a 
world apart as for the minister. It is a weak superstition 
which consigns them to solitude or the companionship of 
eccentric men and emotional women. Both are priests of /zfe, 
and if they do not /ve it they cannot write about it truly. New 
York is a yreat whirlpool of life. Here is intensity, variety, 
rapid change and striking contrast. The literary man must 
adjust himself to this current, feel its force, measure its 
depths and dangers, and then, if it is in him to reveal its secret, 
let him write ! 

* * * 
N OTHING that is here said is opposed to the theory that 
leisure for concentration of thought and continuous 
effort is necessary for the production of any great work of art. 
But imagination, fancy, skill in the use of words, all count for 
nothing unless they are used to decorate an idea which has 
sprung from a deep and accurate knowledge of life. 

A “literary movement” which is founded on anything else 
is a hollow sham. 

Droch. 


* NEW BOOKS - 


THe LAST OF THE PETERKINS, with others of their Kin. 
Lucretia P. Hale. Boston: Roberts Bros. 
Cousin Pons. By Honoré De Balzac. Boston: Roberts Bros. 
Familiar Talks on some of Shakespeare's Comedies. By Elizabeth 
Wormsiey Latimer. Boston: Roberts Bros. 
The Evolution of the Snob. By Thomas Sergeant Perry. Boston: 
Ticknor & Company. 
Songs and Satires. By James Jeffrey Roche. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 
Just One Day. By the author of ‘‘ Helen’s Babies.’’ Philadelphia: T. B. 
Petersen & Bros. 


Fashion and Famine. 
sen & Bros. 


By 


By Ann S. Stephens. Philadelphia: T. B. Peter- 


On tick —the telegraph operator. 
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A NEW ENGLISH INDUSTRY. 
The Peer Transportation Co. 


(LIMITED) 
OF LONDON 


Begs leave to call the attention of American theatrical managers to its 


UNRIVALED FACILITIES 


for furnishing any grade of 


BRITISH NOBLEMEN FOR - =: 
EXHIBITION PURPOSES. 


It has in stock a fine assortment of MARQUISES, EARLS and VISCOUNTS’ 
and for common uses, an endless variety of LORDS, BARONS and 
KNIGHTS. 

By careful attention to the bankruptcy courts we have been able to 
assist these noblemen in their difficulties, and in return they have 
placed themselves and their titles at our service. 


We also control several 


Popular Actresses with Lords 


in waiting, so that we are able to supply the two together, if that is 
desired. These lords cannot be secured separately. 
We expect very shortly to complete arrangements with a certain frugal 


Royal ‘Duke, the Duke of E—nb—gh. 


His skill on the violin is well known, and he is willing to exhibit it. 
He can only be engaged for select private theatricals, and for a very 
limited time. 

We are prepared to send any other nobleman to any part of the 
United States where his presence may be desired, and we guarantee 
that he shall wear loud clothes, drop his aitches and drink to excess, so 
that there may be no danger of his being mistaken for a counterfeit. 
He will have no objection to having his name associated in any manner 
with any lady of the company, and will be prepared to quarrel with any 
husband, stage or otherwise. 

The price for these services depends upon the rank of the noble visi- 
tor. An English earl comes very high— $1000 a week, but Scotch and 
Irish earls, and earls of the United Kingdom can be furnished at half- 
price. We have a few English earls of DAMAGED REPUTATION 
on whom we are prepared to make a slight reduction, but for an 
unblemished article the price given will be maintained. The earl will 
be bound by the contract to occupy a conspicuous seat in the theatre 
every night, and to rise and bow when the orchestra plays ‘‘ Rule 
Brittania.” He will also promenade through the principal streets with 
the leading lady in the afternoon. 

We have a few barons who would have no objection to taking the 
position of interlocutors or end men in a minstrel show. 

Our engagement with Lord R—nd—ph Ch—ch—1 begins on 
December 1, and we would suggest his great fitness as an attraction 
for a pantomime show. 

Sir Ch—1—s D—1lk—e is now available. 
a French opera bouffe company. 

In addition to noblemen we can also furnish WELL-KNOWN LONDON 
EDITORS, when they are not engaged in serving time in 


JAIL. 


By giving us due notice we can secure them on the expiration of their 
sentences. 

It would be idle for us to call the attention of our prospective 
patrons to the advantages of securing such a great attraction as a LIVE 
ENGLISH LORD to accompany their show through the States. 

We will send with them full accounts of all 


SPICY ADVENTURES 


in their past lives, so that an earnest public attention may be attracted 
to them. 
We require one-half payment in advance and the balance on com- 
pletion of contract. 
Address at once 
THE PEER TRANSPORTATION CO. (LIMITED), 
11 CECIL STREET, STRAND, E. C., 


London, England. 


He would do well with 
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Lady : ICAN GIVE YOU A LITTLE MORE OF THAT CLAM CHOWDER 


IF YOU WANT IT. 
Tramp: THANK YOU, I’VE HAD ALL I WANT, AN BESIDES 
YOU’LL NEED WHAT'S LEFT TO WASH THE DISHES WITH. 








A MODERN LUXURY. 


IS clothes, which are of London make, 
Are fine as ohe could choose; 

His hat was bought in Regent street, 

As likewise were his shoes ; 
His neckties are from London too, 

His stick is English fir, 
And he has a cockney accent 

That ’s bound to make a stir. 


He’s not an Anglo-maniac 
With dollars more than wit, 
Nor yet a British gentleman 
Who’s trav’ling ’round a bit. 
He'll hire out very promptly to 
The swell who can afford 
The luxury of keeping an 
Ex-vaiet to a lord. 
Charles Stokes Wayne. 





HE Israelites were probably the first people whom his- 
tory mentions who painted the town red. 





R. S. V. P. 


A* ethnologist is endeavoring to prove that Adam was a 
monkey, but we rather incline to the theory that he 
was a swine, for was not Eve made out of a spare rib? 





A LouD wedding ring — That of the church-bell, 
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THE BALLAD OF THE HAT. 


NE evening at the theatre 
A maid before me sat, 
Whose gentle brow was shaded 
By an elephantine hat. 


A plume upon it nodded, 
The flaring brim was wide, 

And bristling bits of various birds 
Stuck out on every side. 


It towered above the footlights, 
Aggressively and loud ; 

The actors were invisible ; 
The play was in a cloud. 


I could not see the stage at all, 
And scarcely heard the star, 

Whose voice came round that awful hat, 
An echo from afar. 





Between the acts she turned her head ; 
Her face was fair tosee, — 

And innocent of all offence, 
She dropped a smile to me. 


I knew her then. O cruel Fate! 
My heart went pit-a-pat ; 

I would have loved that maiden, but -- 
I could not love her hat. 


And now two lives are blighted, 
Forever stale and flat ; 

For over both there grimly falls 
The shadow of the hat. 





HE patrons of the Casino, which is at any rate a good” 

theatre of its kind, were treated to a performance the 

other night which would have scarcely been tolerated in 

the concert halls of the city. ‘ Kenilworth ” was the name 

given to the hopelessly inane production, which is claimed by 

no one, but simply announced as “a musical extravaganza in 
three acts and six tableaux.” 

Frankly, I don’t believe that any living man could assert 
that he was the author of the thing. My own opinion is that 
everyone who takes part in it says what he likes, and that 
“Kenilworth” is different each evening. I cannot know, 
however, if that be so, for while I am in possession of my 
mental equilibrium, I shall never go again. Wild buffaloes 


could not drag me to the Casino under such circumstances. 
Sir Walter Scott’s historical-sentimental novel is made the 





excuse for a tissue of rubbish in which detestable puns, 


*- LIFE: 


execrable jokes—oh! the poverty of the English language 
that I must call them jokes!—and a number of jigs and 
dances of an utterly irrelevant nature are introduced. 

Between the acts I heard the remark from the lips of a 
swallow-tailed.: “‘ What do these folks take us for? If they 
had tried this on some jay town, it might have been less un- 
pardonable.” Of course I did not know what a“ jay town” 
was, nor do I know yet, nor shall I ever know, but I felt it 
was something rightly opprobrious and pleasingly condem- 
natory. 

Miss Violet Cameron, who plays the part of Dudley, Earl 
of Leicester, appears of course in the very tightest of tights. 
Her sole excuse for representing the “ ambitious earl” must 
have lain in the fact that she could discard the conventional 
feminine coverings. I positively decline, here on this paper, 
to write one paragraph of anatomical criticisms. I simply 
record the fact that I see no reason why Miss Cameron 
should have wanted to impersonate Dudley. 

Miss Cameron’s speaking voice isloud and slummy. Walk 
any night in Whitechapel —or rather don’t walk any night in 
Whitechapel — and you will hear dozens like .it. She sings 


' correctly ; but as she is not thus employed all the time she is 
| to be seen, the many things she does incorrectly weighs down 
| the scales. 


Lionel Brough, as Szr Richard Varney, is not a bit amus- 


| ing, though from the outset it is evident that he is meant to 
| be side-splitting. John Barnum, as Queen Elizabeth, is also 


designed to be funny, and succeeds only in just escaping 
vulgarity. Miss Edith Brandon, as Amy Rodsart, was the 


| only tolerable being on the stage, and she would not have 


been noticed had the company been better. 

“Kenilworth” is undoubtedly playing to empty houses, 
and must continue to do so. Even the deadheads would re- 
volt against such idiocy. 

Alan Dale. 


PATRIOTIC. 


J 


OHNNIE (just home from boarding-school, in honor of 
the Barthold? statue): 1 say, dad, I’ve thought of names 


| for the twins. 


DAD (proudly): Have you, my boy? Let’s hear them. 
JOHNNIE (reflectzvely): Well, I'd call the boy Lzderty, and 
the girl—let’s see — why, call the girl Lzbertine / 


THIS MONTH. 


OW that sail-boats ‘‘ to” are ‘‘ hove,” 
And the racing strife is strove ; 

Now that leaves are off the grove, 
And fond lovers cease to rove ; 
Now that ears and nose grow mauve, 
And we haste to ‘‘ take a clove;” 
Now that home we come by drove, 
And we're glad to buy a stove ; 

Now, by Jove, 

It is Nov.! 

H. E. W 
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SAVED FROM THE WRECK. 


WALK through the fashionable and business thor- 
oughfares of this city discloses a most interesting fact, 
and a most comforting fact withal. 


When the Oregon went to the bottom last March, there 


was much wailing and gnashing of teeth over the loss not | 


only of ship, but of cargo. There wefe those who did not 


hesitate to place the value of the submerged merchandise at | 
a figure which demanded so many zeros at the tail end, that | 
the naught trade was seriously crippled in the endeavor to | 


meet the requirements of the occasion. 


One individual declared that the sea had swallowed up a | 


cool hundred thousand of his with a facility that would make 
a Wall street magnate green with envy. 


The aggregate demands of passengers for insurance, dam- | 


age and incidental expenses, such as stomach pumps for the 
removal of salt water swallowed while telling the captain what 


he ought to do, mounted up nigh on to four millions of 
dollars. 


In view of this fact it is gratifying, not to say surprising, | 
that the shop windows now show that there has been recov- | 


ered, to date: 





Silverware now valued at $2,000,000 
Portraits of Mrs. Langtry 10,000 
Walking-sticks 15,500 
Featherweight umbrellas 16,500 
Diamonds . eee 7,000,000 
Materials for cheap relics . eae 22,000 
Cork hats found floating above wreck 5,000 
Wine . ay 20,000 
Miscellaneous articles . 1,000,000 
Total . . $10,089,000 


Deducting from this the value of the ship, and allowing a 


million to cover the expense of working the mine, as well as 


the estimated cost of the relic vein, the Oregon disaster has 


netted about two million dollars. 

The government should take some note of this. 
aid of a cargo on the Zad/apoosa and a friendly coal-barge, 
taxation might be considerably lightened. 


WHERE TO RESIDE. 


A GOOD place for anarchists — Bombay. 
No ring there— Belfast. 
FREE from riots — Concord. 
A RURAL resort for milkmen — Cowes. 
A RETREAT for scolding women — Shrewsbury. 
AFFORDS rare facilities to fugitives escaping from justice — 
Hyde Park. 
A DESIRABLE place for inquisitive people — Pekin. 
WHERE one may find plenty of game — Lyons. 
A POPULAR resort for gamblers — Lucknow. 
THE first in importance — Leeds. 
IT has no fascination for dogs — Bologna. 
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A REASONABLE REQUEST. 


| Youthful Bostonian: MAMMA, ARE'NT MR. HOLMES AND MR. 
| LOWELL BOTH ABSENT FROM THE CITY ? 
| Mamma: I BELIEVE THEY ARE, DEAR. 

Y. B.: WELL, CAN’T I CALL MY TROUSERS ‘‘ PANTS” JUST WHILE 
| THEY’RE AWAY? 





IT PUT HIS HEAD IN A WHEARL. 


HERE was once an English Earl, 
Who loved an American gearl. 
When he found her ‘‘ Estate” 
Was a house and back-gate, 
It frightened his hair out of cearl. 


WHY THE CZAR KILLED DE REUTERN: 


ECAUSE: He stood in the ante-chamber with his tunic 
unbuttoned. 
Because: He buttoned his tunic hastily, as if drawing a 
| revolver. 
Because : He approached the Czar on the run. 
Because : His sister married the Grand Duke Alexis. 
Because : By a disrespectful answer he put the Czar in a 
| rage. 
| How the Czar killed de Reutern : 
He cut him down with a sabre. 
He shot him dead with a pistol. 
He ran him through with a sword. 
He shot him through the heart with a revolver. 
(Extracts from the daily press.) 


| 
| 


Clarence Stetson. 





R. HAUL: Surveying the political field, Mr. Grabbem, 
and considering the methods of our leaders and the 
movements of the masses, what age does this epoch in the 
social and political history of the race remind you of ? 
Mr. GRABBEM : Patronage, sir. 
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QUITE PARDONABLE. 
Absent-minded gentleman, who has just collided 
advertisement: A’ BEG THOUSH’ND PARD’NS, 
GUESSH MUSHT GOT INTO WRONG ROOM, 


with a corset 
MA’AM, ’M_ SURE. 


SOAP BIL’N’. 

RAP ’t! drap ’t! Lan’ sakes alibe! I nebbe’ did 
see no sich a ole nigge’ ’n all m’ bo’n days! ’Pea’s 
like yo’ git mo’’n mo’ kee’less d’ longe’ yo’ lib!— don’ yo’ 
hea’ me? Drap dat stick!—drap’t/ A-sloppin’ er all obe’ 

de side ob de kittle.” 
“Wha’ dat—wha’ dat yo’ a-say’n’? 
me a ole nigge’? Humph? Yo’ bet’ b’ ca’ful—bet’ b’ 
ca’ful, ole woman — bet’ b’ ca’ful—d’ fus’ ting yo’ know 


Wuz yo’ a-call’n’ 





KISMET. 
NEVER told you half the madness 
Of the moans I could not hide; 
I never whispered half the sadness 
That I hid not nor denied : 
We never needed to speak true, 
For we both knew. 


Well I remember I did tremble 
At mine own half uttered sighs ; 
And you too could scarce dissemble 
The passion of your lightning eyes. 


Yet you were deaf to my imploring, 
And only bent upon restoring 
My soul from sinful miseries : 
So while I raised mine eyes to you, 
Clasping in agony your knees, 
You plied the shoe. 


AMUSEMENT. 
‘6 ORNIN’, Uncle Ned. Whar am Mirandy?” 
“She went to set up wid de corpse las’ nite. 


| Ain’t got home yit.” 


“O my goodness! If she'd only tole me about it I’d a 
went alarng wid her. Dar ain’t been nuffin a-goin’ on heah 
fer over a week. I’se mos’ dying for some kind of 'muse- 
ment.” HH, VS. 


HY is a reddish horse like a horse-radish? Because 
we can’t test the speed of one, or the virtue of the 
other, without putting a bit in the mouth. 


HE wind that causes the most rain in England was for- 
merly supposed to be the southwest, but since Queen 
Victoria’s jubilee was discovered, public opinion attributes 
the longest reign to the breeze that blew the Brunswickers 
into the throne. 











yo’ won’ know nuff’n; dat yo’ won’! I jes’ 
’s soon lam yo’ wif a fence-rail ez t’ et co’n- 
pone! ‘Deed I would. Ole nigge’/ N’ ez 
fe’ a-drapp’n’ dis ye’ stick — I ain’ a-drapp’n’ 
‘er!— I ain’ a-drapp’n’ muff n/—duz yo’ he’a 
dat? J's a-stirr’n’ dis ye’ soap—duz yo’ 
hea’ dat ?—’n I’s gwine-t’ keep on a-stirr’n’ 
dis ye’ soap — slopp’n’ er no_ slopp’n’ — 
a-stirring ’n a-stzrr’n’ tel she’s done biled !” 
B. Zim. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


HE ’S NOW SEARCHING FOR GOUR. 


YOUNG thing of about twenty-four, 
Of the ‘‘ genus homo 
Once threatened to guage 
A Boston maid’s auge, 
And straightway was shown to the dour. 


” called bour— 


OULD it be improper to call an alley 
where a street fight has taken place, 
an allegory ? 


DIOGENES AGAIN. 


Brother Jonathan : 1 SAY, OLD MAN, IF YOU ARE IN DEAD EARNEST ABOUT FINDING 
AN HONEST MAN, AND CARE TO BE GUIDED BY MY EXPERIENCE, LET ME INFORM 
YOU YOU’RE ON THE WRONG TRACK. 








hi SISSORS AT NvLLV§ 


WASTE OF TIME. 
Ts following passage of arms occurred/between the manager of a 
large provincial theatre and a member of his company: Manager: 
‘* Late again to rehearsal, hang it!” Actress: ‘‘ Yes, I was having my 
hair curled!” Manager: ‘‘You had no need te be present on the 
occasion |!” — Budapester Tagbilatt. 


PROFESSOR (¢o foot of botany class): 
trees ? 

STUDENT: Ash, maple, elm, larch, locust, spruce, pine, horse—— 
(taking breath). 

PROFESSOR (Jrompting) : Chestnut ? 

STUDENT: All right, sir, if you’ve heard ‘em before, I’ll stop. — 7za- 
Bits. 

PROFESSOR (who has told the young men to bring in an essay on an 
original subject): Well, Mr. Saunders, what have you got to-day ? 

COLLEGIAN (who has spent the summer as a waiter at one of the 
mountain hotels) : Er—roast beef, roast pork, fish, and corned beef.— 
Tid-bits. 

FrrstT ACTOR : No, I have not had a moment’s rest since the sea- 
son opened. 

SECOND AcToR: I rested a whole evening at Washington. 

‘* How did you get such a chance ?” 

‘* Well, yousee Mrs. Clevelandcame to the theatre, and as no one paid 
any attention to the stage we all went back to the hotel and got the 
bell-boy to walk about and chatter a little, so they wouldn’t miss us.’ 
—Omaha World. 


Mention some of our common 
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ONE FOR ST. LOUIS. 


LANDLORD OF HOTEL: I see we have a newly-married couple here 
—Mr. Hiram Leeper and bride — but the register doesn’t say where they 
are from. 

CLERK: I heard him ask her at breakfast this morning: 
you like some of them molasses, Susie ?” 

Landlord takes pen and writes ‘‘St. Louis” on register opposite to 
their names.—Chicago Tribune. 


“Would 


HE FOUND OUT, 


‘* JOHNNY,” said Mrs. Jones, ‘‘what are you taking that bucket or 
water down to the chicken-coop for ?” 

‘*Going to pour it over our old hen.” 

‘*Why, what for ?” 

‘**Cause I wanted to find out how mad you’d be if you knew that 
Pa kissed the hired girl. Pa said-—— ™ 

But Johnny didn’t need to pursue his researches any further. He 
found out right then. — Merchant Traveler. 


As for little Joe, he wou/d eat the ripe peaches, in direct disobedi- 
ence, too. His love for them overcame everything else. In despair 
his mother said : ‘‘ Joey, if you we?/ do so, I shall perhaps lose my little 
boy ; for you will certainly be sick and die unless you obey me.” ‘If I 
do die, ” Joey responded cheerfully, ‘‘ I guess they’ll be glad to see me 
come to heaven, I’ll be so full of peaches.” — Fx. 


NO ST, PAUL RELICS FOR HIM, 


‘* Have you heard of that interesting case down East of a woman 
who was cured of paralysis by the miraculous power of a relic of St. 
Paul ?” 

‘*Yes, I have; but I’m from Minneapolis, and I wouldn't touch a 
relic of St. Paul with a ten-foot pole.” — Zhe Rambler. 
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THE ROMANCE OF OF THE MOON. 


Pen and Ink Drawings, illustrating a Quaint Tale 
of the beg of the Dew. By J. A. Mitchell (the 
Editor of Lirz.) 12mo, illuminated cover, $1.00. 


A FORTNIGHT IN HEAVEN. 
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ROUND HATS. 
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Composed of the best poems, selected from ‘‘ Life,”’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 
colors. The daintiest book ever published. Price, $1.50, postage paid. Also, 


“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 


Second Series Frice, $2.50 Send remittance by check to order of 


+ LIFE + 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











Rhenish Cologne. 


CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 Wsst 25TH STREET, New York. 


For SALE sy Druaoists, or MAIL, $1.00. 
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LADIES’ TAILOR. 


The different members of the firm from New York, London, Cowes and 
Paris, having met together for the season’s consultation and exchanged ideas, 
have, as the result of their deliberations, produced some of the most Original and 
Charming Models that have ever issued from this house. These, with an entirely 
new stock of Imported and Exclusive Cloths, can be seen by ladies desirous of 
purchasing, at their showrooms, 


210 FIFTH AVENUE (Next Delmonico’s). 
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Memoirs and Letters of Dolly Madi- 
son. A charming book about one of the most 
charming of American women. $1.25. 


A White Heron, and Other Stories. 
A book of delightful New England stories, by 
SARA ORNE JEWETT, author of ‘‘ Deephaven,” 
‘*A Marsh Island,” ‘‘ A Country Doctor,” etc. 
$1.25. 

Phe Cruise of the Mystery, and Other 
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A GREAT ENTERPRISE. 


THE CENTURY MaGazing, with it enormous circulation (edition of November number is a quarter of a million) and 
seat resources, has never undertaken a more important work than the one which will be its leading feature during the coming 
year. This is a history of our own country in its most critical time, as set forth in 


THE LIFE OF LINCOLN, 


By His Confidential Secretaries, JOHN C. NICOLAY and COL. JOHN HAY. 

This great work, begun with the sanction of President Lincoln, and continued under the authority of his son the Hon. 
Rob’t T. Lincoln, is the only full and authoritative record of the life of Abraham Lincoln. Its 
authors were friends of Lincoln before his presidency ; they were most intimately associated 
with him as private secretaries throughout his term of office, and to them were transferred upon 
Lincoln’s death all his private papers. Here will be told the inside history of the civil war and 
of President Lincoln’s administration,—important details of which have hitherto remained 
unrevealed, that they might first appear in this authentic history. By reason of the publication 


of this work, 
THE WAR SERIES, 


which has been followed with unflagging interest by a great audience, will occupy less space 
during the coming year, but will by no means be entirely omitted. Articles on Gettysburg, Chick- 
amauga, Sherman’s March, etc., with stories of naval engagements and prison life, will appear 


NOVELS AND STORIES 


include a novel by Frank R. Stockton, two novelettes by George W. Cable, stories by Mary 
\ Hallock Foote, “Uncle Remus,” Edward Eggleston, and other American authors. 


SPECIAL FEATURES 


(with illustrations) include a series of articles on affairs in Russia and Siberia, by George 

Kennan, author of “Tent Life in Siberia,” who has just returned from a most eventful visit to 

; Siberian prisons ; papers on the Labor Problem; English Cathedrals, by Mrs. Van Rensselaer ; 

Dr. Eggleston’s Religious Life in the American Colonies; Men and Women of Queen Anne’s Reign, by Mrs. Oliphant ; 
Clairvoyance, Spiritualism, Astrology, etc., by Rev. J. M. Buckley, D. D.; Astronomical papers ; Articles on Bible History, etc. 


THE NOVEMBER CENTURY. 


READY Nov. 1st. EbDItTIOon, 250,000 Copies: 
CONTAINS : 





First Chapters of the Life of Lincoln, 


Described above, including the editorial presentment and 
author’s preface ; with a new frontispiece portrait of Lincoln, 
and nineteen illustrations. This installment, entitled “ Lincoln 
as Pioneer,” gives the ancestry of the President, and the rela- 
tion between the Lincoln family and Daniel Boone; also 
Lincoln’s boyhood and early manhood, and a graphic account 
of the frontier States in the earlier days. 


Old Chelsea. 


By Dr. B. E. Martin. Describing a picturesque suburb of 
London, once the home of Queen Elizabeth, Nell Gwynn, 
George Eliot, Carlyle, and other famous characters ; illustrated 
by Seymour Haden and Joseph Pennell. 


Machine Politics in New York. 
By THEODORE ROOSEVELT. 


Including chapters on “ Heelers,” “ The Social Side,” “ The 
Liquor-Seller in Politics,” “Boss Methods,” etc., etc. 


The Fate of a Voice; 
A Story BY MARY HALLOCK FOOTE, 


Author of “ The Led-Horse Claim,” “John Bodewin’s Testi- 
mony,” etc., with one full-page illustration by the author. 


General Hooker’s on and 
Removal. 


An anonymous article by a gentleman who was at army 
headquarters in Washington at the time of the events described. 


First Chapters of Stockton’s New 
Novei. 
This love-story of real life, “The Hundredth Man,” is 
different from anything the author has yet undertaken. It 
will run through twelve numbers of THE CENTURY. 


The Need of Trade Schools. 


By Richard Auchmuty, founder of the New York Trade 
Schools. With illustrations. 


Gettysburg, The First Day’s Battle. 

By Gen. Henry J. Hunt, Chief of Union Artillery, with 
Maps of the Gettysburg Campaign, by Gen. Doubleday, and 
numerous illustrations. 


An Art Paper. 
By CHARLES WALDSTEIN, 
On the Temple of Diana of the Ephesians, and other recent 
discoveries ; in which the author identifies an ancient silver 
plate lately found in France as the work of the silversmiths of 
Ephesus, whose industry is described in the New Testament. 
Illustrated. 


The Departments 

include editorials on “The American Militia,” “The Con- 
gressional Balance-sheet,” etc.; there are open letters on “A 
Siberian Tragedy,” by George Kennan, “Time Reckoning for 
the Twentieth Century,” by Principal Grant, of Kingston, 
“ Genius and Matrimony,” “The Architectural League of New 
York,” with short verse, a satire by Bill Nye, etc., in “Bric-& 
Brac.” : 





Subscription price, $4.00 a year, 35 cents a number. 


Dealers, postmasters and the publishers take subscriptions. 
for our beautifully illustrated 24-page catalogue (free), containing full prospectus, etc. 


Send 


. THE CENTURY CO., New York. 
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E. D. KAHN & CO., 


56 WEST 23rd STREET. 


SPECIAL SALE. 


250 Fine Paris and Berlin Model Gar- 
ments, consisting of Jackets, Wraps, 
Raglans and Ulsters in Plain and Fancy 
Cloth, Plush, Tricot, etc., novel shapes 
all handsomely trimmed with passemen- 


terie cords, plush, velvet, brocade and fur, 


Ro. 431 Fitt 


Tailors & Importers, 


ies’ Department, 
Avenue. 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Wo. 436 Sirth Avenue, 
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HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAICHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITACE, 
SOUR MASH. 





Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. Various 
ages. None sold less than four years old. Reliable for 
medical use. 


We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisk d 
the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. a 


Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and Segars, 


H. B. KIRK & CO, 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 
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no two alike, at less than original foreign 
cost. 

This lot is most desirable for ladies 
who want to secure garments to which 
there are and can be no duplicates. Earli- 


est callers secure best selection. 


E. D. KAHN & 60., 56 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET. 


WALL PAPER. 


FR. BECK & co., 


Manufacturers and Importers 
of FINE WALL PAPERS, 


Invite attention to the 


HIGH CLASS WALL PAPERS | 


of their own manufacture. 


season 1886-87. Also imported PAPER 





and special — furnished. 


THE GREAT SANITARY | 


WALL COVERING (patented). 
The most beautiful of all mural and 
ceiling decorations. Durable. Can 
be used in new buildings. 
effects at moderate cost. 
Send for descriptive pamphlet. 
5th Ave., cor. of 30th St. 
jth Ave., cor. of 29th St. 
NEW YORK CITY. 
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C. C. SHAYNE, 
Manufacturing Furrier, 


103 Prince ST., NEW YorRK. 








Will retail fashionable Furs oi 
Seal-skin Garments, at lowest | 
cash wholesale prices this season. 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
prices. Fashion book mailed free. 





New Designs and Colorings for | § 
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| Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other. 
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16 West 23d STREET, 
Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 
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Tomwet Soaps: 


“ You have demonstrated that a ferfect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the communit: zo Pe general 
the employment of your pare | . la le* toilet 
soap over any adulterated article. 
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